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THE POLITICAL BAXTER STREET. 


Ben anv Levi.— You can haf dose clodings sheap, und we treat you mit a drink und a cigar! 
Worxincman.— Bah! You ’ve been using those old togs for a sign for over twenty-five years. I’m going down to Cleveland’s Free-Wool Emporium ! 
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CARTOONS AND COMMENTS. 


N THE YEAR 1860, the Republican party for the first time made a presi- 
dent of the United States. He was elected as the candidate of a 
party which stood pledged to check the tide of slavery advancing upon 

the free states. His election precipitated the conflict that had been im- 
pending for years. It came, and it well-nigh rent the country asunder. 
The unity of the nation was preserved by that greatest of great men 
who stood at the head of his party and at the head of his nation — 
*¢ The kindly-earnest, brave, foreseeing man, 
Sagacious, patient, dreading praise, not blame, 
New birth of our new soil, the first American.” 

With this man for a leader, the Republican party came forward in 
the great fight that settled forever the question of the nation’s integrity. 
It was a great party; a party of lofty patriotism, of clean morals, of far- 
seeing judgement — because it was led by men of high and unselfish ideals, 

of 
* 

Those men are Send — Lincoln, Sumner, Seward, Chase. The great 
generals who fought the fight in the field are gone, too — the most of them. 
General Grant, the chief of them all, out-lived the larger number of 
his comrades. Of the men who gave him his strongest support two 
remain, and one of these now lies on a sick-bed, struggling with death. 
These two generals who are still with us enjoy the love and confidence 
of the whole country; and this is not only because they earned it years 
ago by their work in the defense of the nation, but because they have 
kept it by holding aloof, in later days, from the iniquitous political life 
which their party has established in the land for which Lincoln lived 


and died, 


* 
* * 


It is not necessary to speak the praises of the Republican 
party of 1860. What it did, who its leaders were, we all know. 
But what has been the later history of that party? Through 
the war of the Rebellion, it was the party of union, and it 
fought, bravely and unflinchingly, for the perpetuation of our 
great national bond. The war came to an end; the nation was 
still a nation, and a grateful country maintained the party in 
power. And then what came? The great men died, one by one; 
for they were not young when the war began; it was the culmi- 
nation, not the beginning, of their life’s work. And the men to 
whom they left the control of the party and the government? 
Did they realize the importance of the task bequeathed to them? 
Did they understand that it lay with them.to take up the sacred 
trust of their dead? Did they see that they were put in office 
to learn the needs of their country and to serve her as their 
predecessors had served her? No, They realized only that they 
were in power; they understood only that power meant money, 
fame and place; they saw only that it was possible to trade in- 
definitely on the gratitude of the nation; and, corrupted by 
wealth and power, secure in their tenure of office, they gave 
themselves over to building up a vast system of trade in office, 
which flourished at the expense of the tax-payers and voters 


of the nation. 


* 
a * 


It was the natural temptation of a strong party left in 
power after the need of its existence had passed. The leaders 
of the party yielded to it; and since the close of the War of 
the Rebellion they have done little more than palter with the 
vital issues of the nation’s life, and strain every energy to retain 
their hold on office at the expense of everything which the 
founders of the party would have held of the first importance 
—honor, patriotism and good faith. Unquestionably, this 
vicious process began in a determination to keep the govern- 
ment of the United States in the hands of those who had es- 
tablished it in permanency. But, as it continued, it grew far 
out of sight of its first causes. It became at last what it is 
now, and what it has been for some years—a mere scheme 
or system of office-getting and office-holding for the sake of office 
and the rewards, influences and emoluments of office. 
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A party in such a state must breed a typical partisan. The man 
comes to meet the opportunity. To the Republican party, when it grew 
to be a party of opportunity, came thé typical partisan. His name was 
James G, Blaine. He was a man, clever after his sort, who had no higher 
ideal than to make the best of his opportunities. He held office for many 
years, and served business corporations in his official capacity. As his 
party drew further and further away from the high ideals which had once 
been its pillar of fire, he became more and more the type and image of 
its sordid selfishness, until in the end he grew to be the leader and prime 
representative of a faction that had come to stand for the idea of office- 
seeking — pure and simple, without one solid principle to give it dignity 
or strength. 

* vi * 

And this is the man whom the party te-day delights to honor, 
Four years ago he was made the party’s candidate for the honorable 
office of President of the United States — against the out-spoken protest 
of an honest minority and to the annoyance, concealed or half-concealed, 
of a vast majority who accepted the party’s choice against its own con- 
victions, He was defeated, and defeated on his own record. On his 
own record he was defeated when his name came up, this year, in the 
nominating convention. ‘The leaders of the party saw that their only 
hope of regaining power lay in nominating a respectable man. They 
nominated their respectable man—and to-day they are showing what 
they meant by it by cheering James G. Blaine. 

* 


* * 

This is the Republican party that cheered Lincoln in 1860, its leader 
and its candidate. In 1888 it forgets its candidate to cheer and march 
and sing and shout for his defeated opponent — defeated in open contest 
among the people, defeated in the close contest of the politicians at 
Chicago — defeated in both instances because of his bad character. They 
have a candidate, these men who guide the Republican party, a respect- 
able man so far as the world knows, a man who has never sold himself to 
grasping corporations, a man who has been chosen by the party’s con- 
vention to represent his party. What is he, where is he, who is he, in the 
hour when James G, Blaine returns to this country from his trip through 
Scotland on Mr. Andrew Carnegie’s coach? He is of no more impor- 
tance, no more significance, no more value than a monkey climbing up a 
wall to beg for pennies, tied to a hand-organ ground by James G, Blaine. 
In fact, that is what he is, this candidate, whose name is, by the way, 
Benjamin Harrison. He is the candidate of his party for the highest 
office in the gift of the people, and the demonstration got up to welcome 
Mr. James G, Blaine back to America is designed solely to show him that 
unless he will consent to be Mr. James G, Blaine’s monkey, climbing and 
pawing for the pennies of the people, he must be a lonely and penniless 
monkey, left masterless in the back-streets of oblivion. 





THE SENATORIAL KICK. 


The Republican senators fail to see that their proposal to tinker 
with the Tariff takes away from the party platform its principal plank 
and lands it candidates with nothing to stand on. 


A Supplement in Colors, containing the Portraits of President Cleveland and Allen C. Thurman, drawn by Joseph Keppler, 
will be given to every purchaser of PUCK for August 22nd. 











Related by Himself and Posthumously Published, with Notes, 


by 


Lee Bitce, Esg., Formerly his Boatswain, 


‘CHAPTER IV. * 





will not recite at length the catalogue of my 
sufferings on board the accursed hospital- 
ship. But let the sympathetic reader drop 
a pitying tear as he reflects that for three 
months I remained in the service of the 
cruel Mulligatawney, whose severities the 
natural sweetness of my disposition served 
in no wise to abate. ‘The ship being care- 
fully guarded, I was unable to withdraw 
from an employment which could not but 
be uncongenial to one of my disposition, 
and about which there was nothing that 
filled my secret ambitions; for, stuck in the mud and stationary as we 
were, there was little save the daily and hourly rope’s-end to remind me 
that I was pursuing a nautical career. 

And yet I could not call myself an unwelcome guest, for my presence 
was earnestly desired, nor would my entertainers let me out of their sight. 
I was forced to admit, however, that their desire for my society sprang 
less from a recognition of my good qualities than from the fact that it was 
well-nigh impossible to hire a boy in my place, -_— to the unwilling- 
ness of the populace to mix with the small-pox sufferers — a not un- 
natural disinclinaticn, which I must confess I shared. 

From a person of my benevolent and humane disposition, it may 
seem a startling statement; but the only periods of pleasure I enjoyed 
while I remained upon the hospital-ship were occasioned by the visits of 
the Undertaker, as he was courteously called upon the ship. This was a 
tall, gloomy and cadaverous man, always attired in seedy black, who 
came some twice or thrice in the week to remove those patients who had 
succumbed to small-pox, the surgeons and Mulligatawney’s gruel. His 
name was McGargle, and he was a man of a somewhat grim and myste- 
rious bearing, who said little, and had few social charms. 

It was my duty to assist McGargle, which I did with a good grace, 
for my task was light in the extreme. It was his custom to arrive about 
nightfall, in his row-boat, into which his freight was lowered; whereupon, 
after I had seated myself in the stern, he rowed silently out to some point 
beyond the mouth of the harbor, where he deemed it advisable to dis- 
charge cargo — such was his own phrase. My part of the work was but 
to steer, to trim the boat, and to keep my mouth shut. 

The last rites of respect to departed humanity having been dis- 
pensed with, we went back to the ship after a more cheerful fashion, 
McGargle usually lighting his pipe, and sometimes conversing with me — 
though his communications were ever brief, and from time to time ill- 
calculated to show consideration for my feelings. 

I may say that McGargle had good reason for his taciturnity, for 
his trade was little liked by his neighbors; more especially those who 
lived near the mouth of the harbor seemed to take it ill that their waters 
were thus turned into a graveyard, or cemetery, and many an honest coun- 
tryman have I seen stand- 
ing on the shore, of a dark 
night, waiting for us with a 
loaded blunderbuss. On 
such occasions, however, 
we felt that it were unwise 
and unseemly to disturb the 
sacred silence of the night 
with idle chatter, and we 
mostly sought some more 
retired spot for our simple 
mortuary observances. 

One night, as we were 
slowly drifting homeward 
with the tide, McGargle 
fixed his eye upon me, and, 
after regarding me for a few 
seconds, addressed me in a 
husky voice. 

“Boy,” he said: “I 
have been watching ye.” 

Calm in the enjoyment 
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* This story was begun in No, 593. 





“* Are ye sure and secret?” me. 


of a tranquil conscience, I nevertheless had had too much experience of a 
censorious and distrustful world to hear this speech without some trepida- 
tion. It was therefore a pleasurable relief to me when he continued: 

“« Are ye sure and secret?”’ 

On hearing this question, my heart leaped up in my bosom, _ I has- 
tily assured him that I had been trained from boyhood to both sureness 
and secrecy, and then I waited in hopeful agitation for his further dis- 
course; but he did not resume the conversation, and after waiting anx- 
iously for a quarter of an hour, I ventured to remind him that the 
conversation lagged, and through no fault of mine. His only reply being 
to the effect that if he heard me speak again during the night he would 
make me eat a marlinspike, I judged that he had no fancy for continuing 
our talk, and I held my peace, having always been taught to respect the 
wishes of my elders, 

Two or three nights after, 
McGargle spoke to me again. 

“*Ye’re sure and secret?” 
he inquired. 

I respectfully reminded 
him that I had already ans- 
wered that question. 

**Domn ye!” he return- 
ed, with discourteous irrele- 
vance, “‘answer it again!” 

Thus urged, I assured 
him that if he sought sure- 
ness and secrecy, he need 
go no further. 

“‘Have ye,” he went 
on, ‘fa heart in ye for 
brave deeds?” 

“*I have,” I cried, 
in ecstasy. 

*‘For brave deeds 
in far lands?” he proceeded. 

I told him that I greatly pre- 
ferred the excitement and the 
agreeable vicissitudes of travel to 
the monotony of life at home. 

**And have ye the spirit for 
warm work? —aye, for red-hot work?” 

**T have,” I said. 

“Stow your gab,” he remarked, with an air of dismissing the sub- 
ject, for I ’ll spit ye on the rullocks.” 

In this manner, from night to night, McGargle inquired of my char- 
acter and disposition, and though our speech was necessarily guarded 
and indirect, I strove as far as possible to assure him of my fitness for a 
pirate’s life, to which I now assured myself he designed to introduce me; 
although I could get him 
to say no more in explana- 
tion of his words than that 
there was a great enter- 
prise on foot, which offered 
fair promise of glory to 
those who should take part. 

You may be assured that 
I was now full of bright 
anticipation of happiness 
in my chosen path of life; 
and I was well nigh beside 
myself with joy when one 
dark evening in October, 
McGargle demanded to 
know if I were ready to 
risk an escape from the hos- 
pital-ship on the morrow, 

Panting with eagerness, 
I said that I was ready. 

*“ Then,” said he: ‘‘ take 
this marlinspike, and swear 
the oath of secrecy after 






“* The daily and 
hourly rope's-end.” 

















‘* Then,” said he: ‘take this marlinspike, and swear the oath of secrecy after me.” 


And, kneeling in the bottom of the boat, he swore me to secrecy and 
fidelity with an oath so terrible that even in this chronicle I dare not 
repeat its terms.* 

This ceremony over, he instructed me to post myself that night 
behind some piles of bedding on the main-deck, and to provide myself 
with a rope whereby I could let myself through one of the ports, upon 
hearing him whistle from his boat below. There was no possibility of 
any miscarriage through my taking another’s whistle for his. McGargle 
had so strange a way of whistling out of tune that I am convinced no 
human being could have imitated him, unless in the throes of a violent and 
agonizing death. 

At twelve precisely I heard this sound proceeding from the dark 
waters below me, and hastily slipping down my rope, I found myself in 
McGargle’s boat, with McGargle sitting in his accustomed place. 1 was 
somewhat surprised at this, for I had expected to meet my brave com- 
panions; but McGargle answered my queries evasively. 

**Will ye have the oar down your throat,” he asked: ‘or will ye 
stow your gab?” 

We rowed in silence to the mouth of the harbor, where to my great 
joy, I saw a large ship with all her sails set, and heard her anchor coming 
up, and the song of the men at the windlass. 

“There!” said McGargle, and pointed toward her, as she lay in the 
path of the full moon. 

| could no longer contain myself. 

“Tell me,” I cried: ‘shall I see the Chief to-night?” 

**Ye’ll see chiefs enough, afore ye get out o’ this,”” was McGargle’s 
mysterious reply, ‘‘an’ mayhap ye ’Il see too many.” 

On board the ship our arrival was evidently expected, for a ladder 
was promptly let down to us, and I stood for the first time on the deck 


* Dont bleeve him. He for gott it.—Z. B. 





HIS OFFENSE. 
Cincinnati Man (fo Visrror from the 
country ),—Just wait a minute. I want 
to see what they did with Lagerbier’s 
case, Lagerbier is one of our prominent 
saloonists, 
Visrror. — What was he tried for? 
For keeping open on Sunday? 
Cincinnati Man. — No; for closing. 


BREAKING THE NEWS. 

Mr. Percy Sitverton (who has had his 
highly-valued though unpromising mous- 
tache removed ).— See, Julie, | have had 

my moustache cut off! 

Miss Jute Sryztes (his fiancée ).— 

Oh, pshaw! why did you tell me? I 

wanted to find zt out myself ! 


of a sea-going ship, while before my eyes glowed the 
bright vision of a life of free and untrammeled piracy. 
Thus again did hope paint my future in her rosiest 
hues, only that the tears of disappointment should 
wash out the gorgeous dyes and leave the dull 
and leaden tints of misery to greet my weep- 

ing eyes, 

Holding me by the hand, and rapidly 
advancing to where a big man, dressed in 
black, except for a white neck-cloth, re- 
clined in a hammock swung between a 
deck-house and the mainmast, McGargle 
addressed me: 

“You was axing,” he said: ‘‘for the 
Chief. Here he is.” Then, turning to the 
big man: ‘Mr. Kail, here is the boy I 
spoke of. He tells me he has a heart for 
brave deeds in a far country, and that he 
is ready and willing to do warm work.” 

“Thank you, McGargle,” replied Mr. 
Kail, half-rising: ‘‘here are your six shil- 
lings.” 

Mr. McGargle touched his cap and 
bowed; then, bidding me farewell with a 
leer of strange and unpleasant significance, 
he departed as he had come, over the side 
of the vessel. 

I gazed for some time upon the per- 
son of the chief, and a bitter doubt checked 
the joyousness of my anticipations, for to 
my apprehension, Mr. Kail was more of 
a parson than a pirate. Still, there was 
something commanding in his presence and 
bearing, and I could see that he was a 

man of authority. It occurred to me that he might 
have his own reasons for masking himself under a 
clerical disguise. But though I did not know it 
then, I may say here that Mr. Kail turned out 
to be as much of a pirate as I had any reason 
to expect, although his employment was of a 
very different character. 
He had sunk back in his hammock, and 
appeared to be lost in meditation. 
After a few moments, how- 
ever, he observed 
me standing re- 
spectfully before 
him, and beckon- 
ed me to approach. 
Fixing me with his 
eye, he scrutinized 
my face in silence for 
some time, and then 
said: 
“Do you know 
who I am, my lad?” 
““No, sir,” I re- 
plied, for at the mo- 
ment I was reflecting 
that I had indeed en- 
tered upon this busi- 
ness with very little knowledge of its nature. 
“My name,” he said, ‘‘is Kail—the Reverend Mr. Kail, Chief 
Agent of the Society for the Dissemination of Improving Literature 
among the Heathen in Foreign Lands,” (To be continued.) 


‘Thank you, McGargle,” replied Mr. Kail, 
half-rising: ‘‘ here are vour six shillings.” 


THE RELIGION OF DRESS. 

J. Denver Rounpup.—I’m just sick of seeing this word ‘‘ well- 
dressed” in your papers. Can’t you catch a thief or a swindler without 
thinking about his togs? 

Manuattan Knickersern.—You forget; dress plays a more impor- 
tant part here than in the West. 

J. Denver Rounpur.— Humph! 


Sort of an outward visible sign of 
an inward and spiritual grace that does n’t exist, eh? 


HUMOR COMES HIGH. 
“*My good fellow,” said the Editor, ‘‘ you don’t expect me to pay 


you a dollar for this joke? Why, it’s identical, all but one word, with a 
paragraph in my exchange column that has been the round of all the 
comic papers in the country.” 

“*My dear sir,” replied the humorist, firmly, and in a tone of rebuke: 
“*if you will look at the copy, you will see that I took particular pains 
in transcribing it, and that the original word that you refer to is unusu- 
ally apt and well-chosen, I think 1 ought to have a dollar and a quarter 
for that joke.” 
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Ry f AAD: I’m all upset; I can not even think — 
YH“ Ws I find my pad standing in the ink. 
My mucilage is spattered on the walls; 
My pigeon-holes are full of tennis balls. 


To-day 
I can not write you in my usual way; 
Because I’m going to fly the noisy town, 
And all my library is upside-down. 


\s 







Although it seems like falsehood and burlesque, 
They ’ve packed two trunks upon my writing-desk; 
And when my destination ’s reached, I ’Il find 

The things I need the most all left behind. 


I "ll find my ink, in many festive squirts 
Upon the bosoms of my new dress shirts; 
Ill find an ugly boot heel sticking through 
The stringing of my tennis racket new. 


How can I write, o’erburdened with dull care? 
The trunk fiends smash my walls along the stair; 
And in the marble tiling grind great gaps— 

I trust they won’t appropriate the straps. 


Hard by, upon a pretty tulip tree, 

A blue-bird spills his music in wild glee; 

And all the earth with light and joy are mad — 
Oh, would that I were seven-eighths as glad. 


My trunk has gone; my hat is packed therein, 
Likewise my braces, which I need like sin. 

My dumb-bells, too, were placed, with greatest pains, 
In the trunk that several demijohns contains. 


Although to fun I ever feel inclined, 

How can I joke in this sad frame of mind? 
How can I sling the acrobatic gem 
Sparkling with comic beauty? R. KM. 





F IT SOFTENS paintings to put glass over them, why would not glass be 


a good material for beginners to throw over their saddles? 


MK THaT is absolutely pure, must 
be milk of the first water. 


HE TOPER is a bottle green- = 
horn, and an apple jackass, 9 — 


HEN A MAN sits down and 
reflects, it does not al- 
ways prove that he is brilliant. 


YOUNG PHILADELPHIAN per- ree 
ceives the disadvantage Re. 
of living in the “‘ Quaker City,” rz 
when he gets a letter from his \ i 
best girl, addressing him as V ji 
**Friend Charles,” NN ‘IV 
__ ee. 


AtTHOUGH THERE is no fire Ce '/ 

in the furnace just at pres- 

ent, much warmer air comes 

up through the register than 

during the winter, when the 

zinc monster has an incandes- 
cent fire in it. 


«« THE RepuBLic has been sold 

out to John Bull!” cry 

the war-tariff fanatics. But 

these gentry are perfectly will- 

ing to accept the wages of the 

other fellow’s sin, in the shape 
of lower prices. 


[7 1s samp that in India per- 
jury is a regular profession. 











VERY SUGGESTIVE. 


Mary.—The butcher is here, ma’am; what shall I order? itt. 











“THE QUICK OR THE DEAD.” 


NEW INVENTION is called ‘The Book-keeper’s Wheel.” It is ad- 
justed to the nose, and enables the book-keeper to run up the col- 


umn, without wearing the skin off that member on the paper, and giving 
him the appearance of being a hard drinker. 


TH FLOWER OF THE ARISTOCRACY —The Blood Root. 


B* Ba, black sheep, have you any wool? 
No, sir; no, sir; ] lost it getting full. 
I spent it for free whiskey, 
I spent it for cigars, 
With my friends, the good Protectionists, 
In the G. O. P.’s swell bars, 


“« > 


MONG THE Sum “‘ads.” we observe: “A young girl would like to 
take care of a grown child.”’ If she is well supplied with the coin 


of the realm, she ought to experience no difficulty in catching on. 


A HAND-SPRING —The Pump. 


N THIS advanced and en- 
lightened age, the dog bays 
the electric light. 


E ARE HAPPY to state that 

up to date the manu- 
facturers of the East have re- 
sisted their strong temptation 
to impose a duty of five dol- 
lars a pound on visitors from 
the “‘ woolly’ West. May be 
they think the boys would n’t 
have anything to spend after 
paying the tax. 


[7's the offender pursued 

by a detective, who ‘is 

the man really afraid of his 
** shadow.” 


THE ONE spoT — Home. 


WY UP IN THE PICTURES — 
The Candidates’ Faces. 


N WRESTLING with alcohol, 
the latter always secures 
the last fall. 


HE LABOR uNIoNS of New 
York propose to inquire 
into the sanity of Mayor Hew- 
Their own interminable 


We have no professional per- 
jurers in this country; but 
there are some mighty skillful 
amateurs amongst us. 


Mrs. Morris PARKE.— Dear me, I have n't thought. What can 
we have for dinner, Mary? 

Mary (¢houghtfully).— 1 don’t know, ma’am. 

Mrs. Morris PARKE.— Oh, can’t you make a suggestion? 

Mary (cheerfully).— 1 can try. What do you make it of ? 


squabbles would seem to point 
to the fact that the unions 
themselves, and not the Mayor, 
are cracked, — if not broken, 














410 A HALF-HOUR IDOL, 


oR, 


Troe Onty Younc Man at THE Beacn. 





Mavup, 
sola, watching the approaching figure of Younc Jones, who zs coming up 


(Verandah of Hotel Parthenta, Virgo Beach, 6:30 p. m. 


the rocks from his boat. Her att¢tude and carriage are those of one who 
has been there an hour or more; but her quick breathing betrays her very 
recent rush from the dining-room. ) 

Maup (zu panting solzloguy).—Just in season— here he comes — 
first time — since he was introduced — to us all —this morning — I was 
determined —- those girls — should n’t get ahead — of me —they ’re so 
forward —and I left supper— though there was strawberry shortcake; 
oh, dear!— for he — he ’s — he’s the only young man at the beach! 

(Enter, up steps, Youn Jones.) 

Maup (lightsomely ).— Good evening, Mr. Jones! * Have you had 
good luck with your fishing? Such a beautiful day as it has been, has n’t 
it? [’ve enjoyed it so that I hadn’t the resolution to go into supper, 
really. Then the air is so delightfully cool, you know; and should n’t 
you say we might expect a rather chilly night? 

(Jones ¢rées to say something, but— Enter Ava, with that peculiar 
combination of hurry and deliberation which indicates a run stopped 
short at the threshold. ) 

Apa (with malice aforethought).— Maudie, dear, I knew J should 
find you here. Why did you leave the table so suddenly? (Collapse of 
Mavup.) Oh, Mr. Jones! You have been away all day, have n’t you? 
You ought n’t to be so unmindful of your social duties, indeed, you 
ought n’t — for, as you are probably aware, you’re the only young man 
at the beach! 

(Jones again tries to say something, when — enter, from one door, 
Acnes, Amy, Ciara, Cora and Dora, who appear to have had no idea 
that Jones was anywhere in the neighborhood, and to be surprised 
accordingly.) 

Acnes, Amy, Ciara, Cora and Dora (in chorus ).—Why, Mr, Jones! 

(Enter, from other door, Evna, Etta, Emiry, Eruer and Eva. 
Then —) 

Epna, Extra, Emity, Eruer and Eva (also in chorus).—Why, Mr. 
Jones! 

Acnes, Amy, ef al., (in front).— Is n’t this a most mag — 

Epona, Etta, and others (behind ).— nificent evening? 

‘Acnes, etc. (determined not to lose their advantage).—And we ’re 
so glad to have your so— 

Epna, Exta, etc. (egually determined ).— ciety to-night. 

Born Parties (harmonious on this one point, at least).— For, you 
know — 

Tue Orners,— Oh, yes; you know — 


r- go down! 
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Tutt1.—You ’re the only young man at the beach! 
(Now enter successively Gertrupe, Ipa, Juiia, Lavra, 
Litian and Mase, who join in the following Concerted Piece :) 


GERTRUDE.— pleasant 

Ipa,.— Oh had a>} enjoyable >} time 

Jutra.— Mr Jones! ) satisfactory ecient 
Laura.— Siaue vom fortunate . sia 
Litian.— you + been lucky a Yeats 

Maset.— \ successful ee 
GerTRUDE.—— amazed | leave 

Ipa.— surprised desert 

Jutta.— ——— grieved that you { forsake ( us all 
Laura.— q astonished ({ should quit to-day. 
Litian.— vexed abandon 
Maset.— annoyed fly from 


Tue Sextette (27 unison ).— For, you’re the only young man at the 
beach! 

Omnes.— For you ’re the only young man at the beach! 

( The conversation becomes general — extremely general. ) 

Mavup.— Is n’t the water lovely? I actually adore the ocean — 
don’t you, Mr. Jones? 

Ava.—The sky is remarkably red to-night, I observe. They say 
that ’s a sign it won’t rain next day, and | certainly hope it won’t — 
don’t you, Mr. Jones? 

Acnes.— Gracious! if it should rain, it would be too horrid for any- 
thing. I abominate and loathe rain — don’t you, Mr. Jones? 

Epna.— One ought not to mind the weather, in my opinion. 
I think we should lift ourselves above such trifles—don’t you, Mr. Jones? 

Gertrupe.—And then there are so many methods of improving rainy 
days — that is, for intellectual persons —and I think we all ought to be 
intellectual — don’t you, Mr. Jones? 

SeveraL.— Oh, are you reading — 

Severat More.— Oh, what is your opinion about — 

Yer Oruers.— Oh, don’t you consider — 

Att 'ToceTHer.— Howells’s new novel? It’s a study of — the elec- 
tion and all that sort of thing — our landlord is an excellent one! He’s 
the — Robert Browning who wrote — Mr. Barnes, of New York —gives 
everybody odds at singles — and mosquitos, sometimes—one at each 
plate; but they ’re only changed — ~vhen the season ’s half over — you 
must have met my cousins, who live—in the mud at low-water mark; 
and it’s such fun digging them out — and we have charades — with salad 
dressing — and the very first time I saw you I said —I don’t believe in 
matrimony —as I never had a chance to—for you ’re the only young 
man at the beach! 

Everysopy.— For you ’re the only young man at the beach! 

(Suddenly enter, from different directions, Sara, Sisyt and Sopuie, 
wild with excitement. ) 

Tue Trio (confusedly).— Oh, girls! oh, girls, girls, girls! I’ve just 
got atelegram! Brother Bob and four friends coming on next train— 
the landlord says fifteen young men are expected on the evening boat — 
two yachts are coming around the point simply crowded with men 
—one of them is full of Harvard students—oh, hurry, girls, and let ’s 
Run, run, you ’ve hardly time enough! 

(Party scatters, with little outcries and screams of joy, leaving Jones 


alone in his glory.) 


Jones (his first and only remark ).—Thank the stars! I shan’t be 
the only young man at the, beach! Manley H, Pike. 
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‘« THERE ’s NO TELLING” would be a good motto for a sewing society, 
if the members could only justify it. 


NEW ‘‘HOME INDUSTRY” has recently been established on a secure 
basis. The protected monopolists who are opposed to Tariff Mills, 
now grind their teeth in their own parlors. 


ESSRS, GIDEON & co.—a band of Washington publishers — have just 

published ‘‘ The Navy of the United States, from 1775 to 1853.” 

The Navy of the United States, from about 1870 to date, coming under 
the general head of ‘‘ Rot,” will never be written up. 


HEN THE SHEEP are separated from the goats on Judgement-Day, 
there will be no duty collected on their wool. It will be a sore 
day for the free-whiskey protectionists. 


HOSE BOOK-KEEPERS Only are regarded as the first in the profession 
who can succeed in keeping the books away from the creditors 
in troublous times. 


HE SATISFACTORY REFLECTION in purchasing a spool of 
cotton is, that you don’t fancy you are buying 

. . ” i as ba rT f] 

something represented as being all ‘vool. i) 


HE LIGHT-HOUSE KEEPER Ought to be well-posted 
in light housekeeping. 


MAN ADVERTISES the loss of a 

“‘liver pointer.”” The best 
liver pointer extant is,— cook ba- 
con with it. 


ALE Rat — A Snake Fence. 


HE RAILWAY CLERK eats dirt 

with patience, and the 
Pennsylvania miner inflates his 
skin with corn-meal mush; but 
Protectionist Morton made a 
mistake when he imported a 
Scotch gardener on contract, 
under the idea that animals of 
that kind can subsist on oats, 


F THE opium habit is so 
dangerous, why don’t they 
make opium of glucose? 


A CASH ORDER — No Trust! 


AGNER WAS a poet and a 

musician. The trouble 
with him was, that when he 
wrote music, he forgot his poet- 
ry; and when he wrote poetry, 
he forgot his music. 





ANY A MAN can sell a fifty- 

cent article for a dollar, 

and then not be able to hold 
on to the dollar. 


SS 
—————= 


THAT EXECRABLE 


ART DEALER.— I assure you, madam, that this picture 
is an original Rafaelangelo, and the price put upon it, ! 
think, is marvelously low for such an artistic gem. 

Mrs. WEETPIT (of Chicago).— Indeed! — and will you 
guarantee that it is really hand-painted? 


HE RUSSIAN Law prohibits 
joking about the Emperor. 
That ’s why no one in Russia 
ever refers to Alexander as an 


old Czardine. 
A MACHINE SHOP — Political Headquarters. 


MAXY A Malpen, who spends two hours decorating herself to meet her 

lover, will slouch around in a wrapper after 

marriage, unless she expects to meet 

other people’s husbands and wives. 

When the fish is caught, the gaudy 
flies are put away. 
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«©THE stTRAW that broke the 

camel’s back” must have 

been the straw with a flaw in 

it, that stood between him and 
his mint-julep. 
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THE LATTER-DAY PATRIOT. 


Friend, do you know this man? 

He is a battle-scared veteran — a Patriot . 
with a big P. a = 

Years ago, when the land was filled va “wa 
with flying bullets, he was bravely facing 
the flaming five-cent cigar in his fortress 
in Canada. 

He has now put his trenchant tongue 
in warlike trim, and returned to see that 
the country, which other men saved, does 
n’t go entirely to the dogs. 

Do you know what the Patriot is 
doing? He is proceeding to pulverize the Northern Democrat. 

This is his day of glory —the eve of a national election. 

But what has the Northern Democrat done? 

Everything — everything! He actually presumes to carry around in 
his body five bullets received in defence of the flag, while, at the same 
time, daring to be a Democrat. Is n’t that enough? 





OUT _ON A FLY The Man 
Who is Carmining the Mu- 
nicipality. 


THE Moose has a great head. 
GLecose is a sugar beat. 


PITTSBURGH MAN has a par- 

rot which can say “‘ Polly 
wants a cracker!”’ in three dif- 
ferent languages. She is a Polly- 
glot. 


A PROVERB ALTERED to sult 
Algernon Charles Swin 

It is a long line that 
has no turning. 


burne 


COwPER was equal to the 
~ "Task; but not many of 
his readers are, 


exhorter 

who is fond of relating 
liow he once ‘‘ wallowed in the 
sink of iniquity!” ‘The height 
to which you can be raised by 
a man who does n’t respect 
himself, can not be very far 
from his own mud-level. 


EWARE OF the 


HE MOUNTAIN RESORTS are 

so productive of drowsi- 
ness, that tourists are obliged 
to read Pucx’s Liprary, to 
keep awake and lively. 


Zao or 
LEE LILES 


INTRUDERS IN ISRAEL. 

**Yais,”” said Mr. Hoopen- 
heimer: ‘‘ ve vos qvite a liddle 
faemily down at dot Hotel 
Bacharach at Long Branch. 
Dere vos vun liddle chob-lot of 
Gristians ofer at dot taple near 
de kijjen, bot I kess dey go 
avay puddy soon. Dey seen 
ve don’t vant to be unkaind 
by dem, bot ve kain’t associade 
mit ’em, nohow,”’ 


TERM. 


THE TARIFF ? 


Cartoons and Comments from PUCK. 


*¢ A pamphlet with the title ‘The Tariff P,’ consisting of cartoons and comments 
from Puck, has been issued by the publishers of that weekly. It is issued primarily 
as a campaign document, but is also valuable in the line of general information. For 


a clear and concise exposition of the working of the present tariff laws to the disad- 
vantage of the consumer and the great majority of the people of the country, ¢A7zs /itile 
book surpasses any thing we have seen. The facts and figures given can not be denied, 
are convenient for reference and valuable for study; the cartoons are vigorous; and 
the comments clear and logical.’’ — Boston Times. 



















.OUMANN, Lith PUCK BULOING FY 


OF THE REPUBLICAN PARTY. 
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SUMMER DUSK. 


1 ine suN drops out of sight 
Over the distant hill, 
And a star shines soft and white 
In the bosom of the rill. 


The wild flower nods to rest 

In the smile of the first moonbeam, 
And the wind slips out of the west 

Like the music in a dream. 


The soft-footed shadows creep 

Like phantoms the way along; 
To the purple shores of sleep 

Has floated the robin’s song, 


I list in a reverie sweet 
To the wild sea’s plaintive sob, 
While I bruise the Jersey ‘‘muskeet ” 
On the top of my old bald nob. 
R. Kk. Munkittrick. 


SAVED BY HIS STEPS. 


Mrs, STEInBeRGER (a/ window above ).— What on earth has kept you 
out until this time o’ night, John? 

RupesHEIMER STEINBERGER.— Sh! my dear; 
zer boys. Glorioush sheriesh 0’ games an’— 

Mrs, Sremnpercer.—— Well, 1 ’ll try to believe you to-night; I notice 
you ’ve been trying to imitate the Knight’s moves all over the sidewalk, 
since you got to the door, 


been playin’ chess wiz- 








A LITTLE FORGETFUL. 


Laby (at other end of telephone).— Mr. Sandem, I 
want you to send me a dozen large oranges, the best 
you have! 

GROCER (absent mindedly).—Yes’m, Are these large 
enough? 


FACT AND FICTION. 


“ Ss" saip Macaulay’s New Zealander, as he presented his letter of 

introduction to the head of an American household: ‘‘ my principal 
object in coming to this new country of yours is to study your peculiar 
social customs, especially in the matter of courtship. From what I have 
read in the Newspapers of your nation, | gather that you have certain 
ideas in common with some of the tribes in the Interior of Africa. I 
learn, for instance, that when a young man appears as the suitor of a 
young woman of suitable age and position, it is the duty of the father of 
the maiden to intercept him at the door, and, after Kicking him violently, 
to set’a ferocious bull-dog upon him. This practice, I presume, is 
designed to test the depth of his devotion and his capacity for silent 
endurance and manly agility — 

**Hold!” cried the head of the American household, in profound 
astonishment. ‘‘Sir, you are certainly misinformed, or else you have mis- 
taken the country. I myself am the father of seven not unattractive 
daughters, to whom I shall be pleased to present you, for 1 assume from 
the wealth and elegance of your tattoo-marks that you must be a person- 
age of affluence and social distinction in your own land. Each one of 
them will welcome you with a pleasant smile, and any evening that you 
may wish to call on any one of them, her Mother and I will gladly sit 
out on the back stoop and fight mosquitos, thereby affording you undis- 
turbed possession of the front parlor, with free control of the gas; and, 
should you desire it, a light refection will be served at whatever hour you 
may name. I may add that all my daughters are good housekeepers, and 
that if the eldest is a trifle beyond the first blush of youth, yet it is well 
not to underestimate the charms of mature experience and a patient and 
resigned frame of mind.” 


UNCLE PELEG AS A HUMORIST. 
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AUNT MARTHA OATCAKE (a/ S. 7. Ferry).— Abner, 
who be all these folks? I never see so many people in 
my life! 

FARMER OATCAKE.—Them? Why, them must be the 
Buffalo Billions! 





THE MILLS of the Tariff ground slow; but he ground most awfully fine, 
all the same, 


N IRISHMAN is of the opinion that if climbing a mountain will reduce 
one’s flesh, the descent of the same eminence should increase it. 


A SIN OF COMMISSION — More than Ten Per Cent. 


HE TROUBLE with you women,” he said, ‘‘is that you give so much 

thought to trifles.”” His conscience-smitten wife, looking out of 

the window ten minutes later, saw him still standing on the sidewalk. He 
was watching a boot-black extract a cent from a crack. 


HE NEW YORK AgueDucT, Bobby, is a long pipe, through which two- 
column editorials are brought to the city papers. 


ABOUT AS SOON as a baby breaks in a pair of shoes, they are broken out. 


MAN WHO GoT the toughest kind of a steak the other day, at Lake 
Mahopac, said that he thought he had come within an ace of the 
bull’s eye. 


IME BRINGS its revenges. The protected manufacturer who charges 

two dollars a yard for one-dollar cloth, is bound to have a son who 
would feel disgraced if he ordered his clothes from anybody but “‘ Poole 
of deah old Lunnon, ye know.” 
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HIS SLIGHT MISTAKE. “SUMMER PANTINGS.” 





*¢ A gentleman’s clothing shouid neither stick to him nor hang on him.” 
—From the Laws of the Medes and Persians. 
eres wiv the breeches grow 
In Fashion’s fight with Sense, 
The Dude, his face with pride aglow, 
Into the yawning gaps below 
His tender limbs will bravely throw; 
And though the stormy winds do blow, 
He’ll strive to steer 
From danger clear — 
And all the streets’ entanglements, 
His stripéd flapping garb immense — 
Because his soul would quail to hear 
**O pshaw! Baboony is too slow! 
He cawn’t pretend to style, ye know; 
His trousers it — how dare he on the Avenue appear!” 

















Youne Lapy (wildly). —Farewell, earth, farewell! 
Beneath this dark, surging tide, my crushed and broken 
spirit shall find rest! (leaps). 


T 15 sat that Burke had ‘‘a hate of hate, a scorn of scorn,” and, by 
the same figure of speech, we may say that the free-whiskey party pro- 
poses to practice temperance in its temperance, 


HE REPUBLICANS HOPE that Mor- 

ton’s “‘sugar” will help them 
to win; but those who really need 
sugar will see that they don’t. 


HE STRUCK IT RICH. 

Strone.— Hello, Upson, old man, 
you ’re looking fine; you must have 
struck luck since I last saw you. 

Downes. — Yes, old boy; I ’ve 
struck the boss fake; no more poverty 
for me, no more small salaries; I ’ve 
written a book, and my fortune is 
made. 

Downes.— I ’d like to know what 
you could write about. 

Stone. — Hush! don’t give it 
away; great snap; have written on 
**How to Live Comfortably on Ten 
Dollars a Week.” 

Srone.— But you never could. 

Downes. —Nor any one else — 


A G0op Move — Out of Brooklyn, 


— HEAR a good deal about the 
political circus. It seems to 
be a circus with an opera-house at- 
tachment, in which the Republican 
party is performing — 
- **The Pirates of Pennyslvania; 
or, 
The Slave of Custom-House Duty.” 


: f a HERE 1S nothing in the world 

ic dun T that makes 4 so stingy as 

LITE Tea Wed : y gy as 

that ’s why they all buy the book to eee having more money than you can 

find out. spend. Thus do our war-tariff friends 

Stone.— H’m, yes — I see. BRAVE LIFE-SAVER.— Don't be alarmed, ladies and clasp the surplus to their bosoms 
gents! I’ll yank her out in good shape! with hooks cf steel. 





O THE LIST of converts to the Republican party, which is being chroni- 

cled by the high-tariff organs, Puck regrets to have the melancholy 
pleasure of adding one more — our youthful friend, Howell Gibbon. The 
gentleman, to be sure, is not of age; so his defection from the party of 
the father who pays his bills need not cause the hair of the Democracy to 
bristle porcupine-wise. But it is to be regretted that a young man should 
be so infatuated with free whiskey as to forget the wool in his twenty- 
inch-at-the-knee trousers, 





A WORD FROM THE OTHER SIDE. 


He was a meek and sad-eyed man, and his well-worn hat and rusty 
suit of black betokened better days. 
**T can see,” he remarked, “‘from your ponderous 
watch-chain, and the diamonds that blaze 
upon your person, that you are a jour- 
nalist. Lend me your ear.” 


“It is I who created this busy - % : ° 

Broadway from a once grassy cow- i Youne Lapy.— Swim back, pas Te 700 © 
; ittle bit off! I’m practicing the suicide scene in my new 

path. My business has brought em- tank play, ‘“‘ Unacquainted in London,” with which I 
ployment and prosperity to hundreds open next week in Paterson, New Jersey. 
of thousands, | poured into the coffers 
of the Government more money than Se 
it could spend. I brought to the . : : 
people comforts and luxuries before VELING IN FRANCE will soon be an exercise attended with as much 
unknown. But the great cry of “ Pro- danger as boxing or base-ball in this country. 
tection to American Industries” rose 
brazen-voiced to heaven, and in the 
scramble, I, one of the most important, 





NGLER.—T he protocol is a game fish almost extinct. It once abound- 
ed in the lakes of the Calathumpian Mountains, Euthan Asia, 


was utterly forgotten. You see me THE REPUBLICAN PARTY. 
now!” 1860. 1888. 
“Who the deuce are you?” we PLATFORM. PLATFORM. 
asked. Free Soil, Free Rum, 
**] am the American Jmporter,” Free Men, Free Tobacco, 
he said, stalking sadly away — the Free Speech; Free Taxation; 





most neglected of all men. And they got there. And they ’Il get left. 
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JN Peace prepare for War! 


GUARD AGAINST THE SUDDEN 
CHANGES PREVALENT NOW, BY 
USING ——-- -. ———— 


Freo. Brown's 


GINGER + + 


WitH Hot WATER AND Suaar. 





PUCK. 


Tue Prohibitionists of Genesee, N. Y., have 
adopted the water-melon as their campaign sym- 
bol. The party is rather weak in numbers in 
Genesee, and the object of adopting such a sym- 
bol it is presumed, is to double them up.—/or- 
vristown Herald. 

Burcuarp is now for Cleveland; but it is safe 
to say that he will not be permitted to head any 
delegation that goes to the White House with 
congratulations. — Catholic News. 


Ir is the swell of the ocean which makes peo- 
ple sick. If it is anything like the swells we 
meet on land, we ’re not surprised.— Yonkers 
Statesman. 


Lorp Wotse.ey pronounces the bicycle ‘‘a 
military instrument of great promise.”” The 
bicycle claims a victim now and then, but it is 
extremely doubtful if it ever proves as destructive 
' of human life as the Krupp gun. — Ex. 


Tere is one peculiarly distressing circum- 
stance connected with the fire in the Century 
office the other day. The MSS. of several negro 
dialect stories by new Southern writers escaped 
destruction.—Vorréstown Herald. 


A Miss Lec, of Montana, has just married a 
man named Hand. She thought she would 
| rather be a right Hand than a left Leg.—PAz/a- 
delphia Times. 
| Mme. Diss DeBar claims to be a medium still; 
but not a happy medium. — Yonkers Statesman, 
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FANCY FLANNELS 


for Seaside, Lawn Tennis and Mountain Costumes. 


SUMMER SHAWLS. 


English, Scotch and French Traveling Shawls. 


Rarding Materials, Samples and Estimates for Costumes, 


raps, etc. 


12628 Cheauwh St 
Philadelphia 














GREAT VINTAGE OF 1884. 
The Finest in Years. 


SEN 


TON TERRITORY CATECHISM 
Eshelman, Llewellyn & Co., Seattle, W.T. 


TO Or Wells, Fargo & Co.’s 


LF; Fast Express Trains 
< Yy via the Erie, Atchison, 
Burlington, No’west’n, 
Cent. & So. Pacific R, 
R. Systems, are run- 
ning daily between 
New York, Chica- 
go, Cincinnati, St. 
Louis, San Fran- 
cisco, the Atlantic 
and Pacific Coasts, 
City of Mexico, Vera 
Cruz, Victoria, B. C., 
and Intermediate 
points, and offer un- 
equaled facilities to 
shippers. 348 





"380 















Correspondence solicited from all sections of the country, re- | 


Pears 


Soa 


Fair white hands 





Oh, come, fair Columbia, and turn from the crowd 
Of political combatants, clamoring loud; 

Oh, leave them to bicker and quarrel and jar, 

Like the flats and the sharps that they frequently are. 





And turn to the instrument perfect, complete, 
That beats Time himself, and can never be beat : 
j For the SOHMER PIANO, as certain as fate, 

} Is ‘the ticket” to win, for the year ’88, 


' Copyright by SOMMER & Co., 1888. From “ The Midsummer Puck,” 1888. 





Pp 





- Brightclear complexion 
Soft healthful skin. 





Tennis suits are made loud this season, to go 


| with the racquet.— Yonkers Statesman. 


Every man should keep a dog, if for nothing 
else than to try new summer drinks on.— Yonk- 
ers Statesman. 

Tuirty-Frour million slaves have been freed 
in the world in the last twenty-seven years, and 
about the only ones now remaining in bondage 
are the farmers’ wives of the United States,— 
Detrott Free Press. 





PATENT COVERS FOR FILING PUCK. 
Price, 75 cents, By mail, to any part of the United 
States, on receipt of $1.00, from 
The Publishers of ‘ Puck,” New York. 


GOOD FUN LASTS FOREVER. 





IN BOARD COVER, 50 CENTS. 





H. W. Bernheim & Co., 


CARL UPMANN’S 


BOUQUET CIGAR 


BEWARE OF IMITATIONS. 


| All genuine Cart Upmann’s Bouquet Cicars have a band 
bearing his name, as in above cut. This is the finest three-for-a- 
quarter cigar manufactured in the world. For the past six years 
it has been sold by the leading jobbers in the United States, and 
has steadily increased in popularity and volume, and to-day it 
stands without a rival. For sale by all first-class Retailers 
and by the following well-known Jobbers: 


Howard W. Spurr & Co., Boston. | Sprague, Warner & Co., Chicago. 
Ross W. Weir & Co., New York. | The Western News Co., Chicago. 
Henry Straus, Cincinnati. Fred. J, Kiesel & Co,, Ogden. 
Jas. H. Brookmire & Co., St. Louis. | Idelman Bros., Cheyenne. 
McCord, Brady & Co., Omaha. Harrison, Farrington & Co., 

J, S$. Brown & Bro., Denver. Minneapolis. 
Geo, Wright & Bro., Milwaukee, | T. C, Power & Bro., Fort Benton. 
T. M. Joslin, Bismarck. 
B. Kahn, Santa Fe. 








Montgomery. 334 





HINDERCORNS. 


only sure Cure for Corns. Stopsall pain, Ensures 
ecforttothe feet. léc, at Druggists. Hiscox &Co.,N. ¥- 


PARKER'S GINGER TONIC 


The best of al! remedies for 
Inward Pains, Colic, Indiges- 
tion, Exhaustion and all Stom- 
ach,and Bowel troubles, Also 
the most effective cure for 
Coughs, Colds, Bronchitis and 
affections of the breathing 
organs. It promotes refreshing 
sleep, improves the appetite, 
overcomes nervous prostration, 
and gives new life and strength 





























. . 
to the weak and aged. soc. and $1.00, at Drgguists. 34? 




















“STAR” FOUNTAIN GOLD PEN. 





Send for circulars. Agents wanted. Fountain Holder, fitted with best 
way Gold Pen. Stylo,$!; om, i 50 and up. 
. UL 1 & CO., 106 Liberty St., N. Y. 





HENRY LINDENMEYR, 


PAPER WAREHOUSE. 


Nos. 15 & 17 BEEKMAN STRERT. 
BRANCH, 37 EasT HOUSTON STREET. } New Yor«. 


HARVEST EXCURSIONS 


To the Great Northwest. For full 


details address E. P. Wilson, Gen- 
eral Passenger Agent, Chicago and 
North-Western Railway, Chicago. 


Mention PUCK. 349 
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Yellowstone National Park, 


The Wonderland of the World. 


PROF. JOHN Murr, of California, the distinguished 
geologist, says the Yellowstone Park ‘surpasses in 
wakeful, exciting interest any other region yet dis- 
covered on the face of the globe.” 


The Worthern Pacific Railroad 
—The Dining Car Line, 
From St. Paul, Minneapolis and Duluth to Helena, 
Butte, Tacoma, Portland, and all Pacific Coast points, 
is the only rail line to the Yellowstone 
Park, On application to Chas. S. Fee, General 
Passenger Agent, St. Paul, Minnesota, you will receive, 
free of charge, a large map of the Park, a Park Guide, 
Time Tables, Rates, etc. 


as CRANDALL & CO., 


,od Avz. and 37th Street. 


Largest, oldest Baby Carriage 
Factory in the world. The new- 
est patterns at wholesale and 
retail. Also WVelocipedes, Doll 
Carriages and Wagons. Price- 
list mailed free on application. 
Open evenings. 185 
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PUCK. 


Ir is the Judge who always gets things down 
to a fine point. — Yonkers Statesman. 

Tue honey of happiness leaves a man when 
he has a presidential bee ia his bonnet.— A. O. 
Picayune, 

Sir Jon Luspocx, of England, has studied 
the habits of ants for twenty-two years to dis- 
cover that their average life is only thirty-five 
days. If this be true, it will hardly pay the 
sluggard to call upon her.—Detrozt Free Press. 

Mount Hoop, Ore., had a tremendous snow 
storm on the Fourth, with the thermometer 
down to zero. We have got a country that can 
produce anything but an honest alderman.— 
Detroit Free Press. 

Ir is very rare that roast beef is well done.— 
N. O. Picayune. We should say it was rare 


when roast was not well done. 





Dor NER 


——f 


33 UNION SOUARE 
New York 
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THE 


TARIFF 





° 
Cartoons and Comments from PUCK. 


«¢A pamphlet with the title «The Tariff P,’ consisting 
of cartoons and comments from Puck, has been issued 
by the publishers of that weekly. It is issued primarily 
as a campaign document, but is also valuable in the line 
of general information. Fora clear and concise expo 
sition of the working of the present tariff laws to the dis- 
advantage of the consumer and the great majority of the 
people of the country, this Little book surpasses anything 
we have seen. The facts and figures given can not be 
denied, are convenient for reference and valuable for 
study; the cartoons are vigorous; and the comments 
clear and logical.” — Boston Times. 


10 Cents per Copy. 10 Cents per Copy. 


A liberal discount on quantities, Correspondence 
invited, 
All Newsdealers 
QUESTION.” 
THE PUBLISHERS OF PUCK, 


NEw York. 


“THE TARIFF 


Sent on receipt of price by 


sell Puck’s 


Puck BUILDING, 





JULY 4th fo 








GEATEANIAL EXPOSITION OHIO VALLEY 





GRAND JUBILEE celebrating the Settlement of the Northwestern erritory. 





UNSURPASSED DISPLAY. 





REN BUILOINGS. HITS: 


FRESH EXE ygyEL ENTERTAID' 
EXCURSION RATES F 


RTAINMENT TING EFFECTS: 


FROM ALL POINTS. 








Tue Senate will now try its luck at tariff | 
reform. ‘The Senate will be called free traders 
and the enemies of American labor.— Martha’s 
Vineyard Herald. 


An Infant Industry — Making Faces.— Yon- 


kers Statesman, 


SHORTHAND 
LADIES cf "irgs iopare paper and 80-page B00 


of large 
mailed free. The ousekeoper, Minneapolis, Minn. 


to $8 a day. | 
under the horses’ eet. 
Rein Holder oa, 





taught by mail or personally. wrenk 
Harr son, Stenographer, Newark, N. | 
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Samples worth $1.50, FREE. 1’ teen 9 not 
te Brewster's Safety 
Holly, Michigan. 


PUCK’S LIBRARY, 10c. All Newsdealers. 











Kas }/ THE ARMSTRONG 


S. S. GENTLEMAN’S GARTER 
Made Without Rubber. 
by Nickel- 





The elasticity is given 
plated Brass Springs, like the well 
known Duplex Ventilated Garter for 
Ladies, which has given such universal 
satisfaction, and are recommended by 
the Medical Fraternity as the only Gar 
ter to wear for Health and Comfort. 
The best Garter for either Hot or Cold 
Climate. For sale by all First-class 
Dealers in Notions and Furnishings. 


Manufactured by 317" 


The Armstrong Mfs. (0. Bridgeport, Conn. 














<> MIGHTIER {THAN jTHE 














The 





The Ball-Pointed pens are suitable for writing in 
every position; never sc ratch nor spurt; 
hold more ink and last longer. 


Seven sorts for ledger, rapid, or professional writing. 
Price, $1.20 and $1 50 per gross. 
Buy an assorted box Sor 25 cents, and ¢ hoose a pen to 


‘* Federation” 
pen from blotting, but give a firm grip. 
Price, 5, 15 and 20 cents. 


SWORD P 


G% 
i; 










suit 





our hand. 
holders not only prevent the 















Of all Stationers. 





FEDERATION 
HOLDER 


LASS 


IN & 
BUR 


0 
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THE GENUINE 


Henry Clay Cigars. 


FOR SALE BY 
FOF ShkLers } THROUGHOUT THE WORLD. 


Viuda de JULIAN ALVAREZ, 
HENRY CLAY FACTORY, HABANA, CUBA. 
FERD. HIRSCH, 

Sole Representative for the United States, 

2 Burtinc Suir, New York. 


PUCK. 


SMOKE 


CELESTINO PALACIO & C0.’S 


LA ROSA 
anp EL TELEGRAFO 


KEY WEST HAVANA CIGARS. 


For sale by all first-class dealers throughout the 


United States. 





IMPORTED POCKET or WATCH CHARM 


CICAR CUTTER. 


A great novelty in the shape of a champagne bottle; 
very neat and useful. The Cutters retail for four 
frances, or 80c., in Paris for a limited time. We will, 
upon receipt of 25 cents (stamps), send one, post- -paid. 

R. W. TANSILL, 55 State St., Chicago. 








The Great French Tonic. 


A WONDERFUL COMBINATION 


PERUVIAN BARK, IRON 
CATALAN WINE. 


It has been used in France for twenty-five years, and 
exceeds in popularity any other French preparation. 

It prevents Malaria, Cures Malarial Fevers, tones up 
the system, and invigorates the life. 


It is sold universally, or by 


E. FOUGERA & CO., 


IMPORTERS, 
80 NORTH WILLIAM STREET, NEW YORK. 








FOKER’S BITTERS 





The Oldest and Best of All 
STOMACH BITTERS, 
AND AS FINE A CORDIAL AS EVER MADE, 
To be had in Quarts and Pints. 
L. FUNKE, JR., Sole Manufacturer and Proprietor, 
78 JOHN STREET, NEW YORK. 
Scene ala 











See Our Stock of 


SUMMER WOOLENS. 


Scotch Cheviots, Tweeds and Homespuns 
Specially Made for 
ROUGH WEAR. 


Serges, Flannels and Mohairs 
in All the Popular Shades. 
SUITS ad | a oon FROM aero 
TROUSE 5-00 
Samples and eat rules mailed on ‘atthe, 


Hee Souler: 


145 & 147 BOWERY, and 
77 BROADWAY, COR. 9th STREET, N. Y. 





Gold aval. First = Class Medals. 


antes 


COPENHAGEN CHERRY CORDIAL. 


LUYTIES BROTHERS 








**Gee Wilikins!” exclaimed young Bacon, as 
he hurriedly withdrew his hand — he had en- 
countered the busy end of a pin: ‘‘ Now I know 
what they mean by saying that you have a wasp- 
like waist!”— Yonkers Statesman. 


THE EQUITABLE LIFE 


Assurance Society, 


120 Broadway, New York 


EPR $84,378,905 
SURPLUS 


This Society pays about five million dollars annu- 
ally to heirs of its deceased policyholders. 


“ by Pecx’s Pat. Improvep Cusntonep Ean 
Deums, Whispers heard distinctly. Com- 
fortable, invisible. Often successful in cases 


nounced elt Illustrated book and_ proofs Free. Address or call on 
. HISCOX, 853 Broadway, Cor, 14th st., New York, Name this paper. 


PT a 


MEMORY , 


Makes SUCCESS. 
Wholly Unlike Artiicial Systems. Gave of ry 
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—_ $3. Circular size $8. Newspaper 
size $44. Type setting easy, printed 


]] directions. Send 2 stamps for catalogue 
presses, type, cards, &c. to factory, , 
KELSEY & CO., Meriden, onn 





andering ny book learned in one readin 
Classes of 1087 at Baltimore, 1005 at Detroit, 1 500 hs niladelphta, 
large classes of Columbia Law students, at Yale, Wellesley, Oberlin, Uni- 


versity of Penn., Michigan University, Chautauqua, &c., &c. Endorsed by 
RICHARD Proctor, the scientist, Hons. ASTOR, JUDAH P. BENJAMIN 
Judge Gipson, Dr. BROowN H. Cook, Principal N. Y, State Normal Col- 
lege, &c. The system is perfect! taught ~f. 

POsT FREK from PROF. LOISE 237 Fift Avenue, New York. 


PAGES StS 
(i) 


Hamlin Organ & Piano 'Co., and 
ar body who appreciates 


Cw thing uses it. 


You can live at homeand make more money at work for us 


than at anything else in the world. Either sex , all ages. Cost- 
ly outfit FREE. Terms FREB. a TRUE & CO., Augusta, Maine. 
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kik Favorite Lager Beer. | 





parm diote aise aceaiepeiets $18,104,255 | 





ESTABLISHED 1801. 


BENT & CO.’S 


Celebrated Hand-Made 


WATER CRACKERS. 


Guaranteed Easy of Digestion. Absolutely Pure. 
BENT & CO., MILTON, MASS. 





THE 


AS 


RAILWAY 


C 





SOLID AND COMPLETE 


VESTIBULED TRAINS 


| BUFFET COMPARTMENT CARS and 
FREE RECLINING CHAIR CARS 
RUN DAILY BETWEEN 


CHICAGO anv ST. LOUIS 


The only Line operating such magnificent train service between 
the two cities. 

No extra charge on these trains. 

The Direct and most Popular Route operating through car 
service between 


ST. LOUIS, NEW YORK and BOSTON. 


Any ticket agent in the United States or Canada can tell you 
all about this Line, or you can address 
JOHN McNULTA, K. H. WADE, 
Receiver, Gen. hee 


5. W. SNOW, 
Gen, Pass. Ag’t. 








Send $1.25, $2.10, or $3.50 for a superb 
box of candy by express, prepaid, east 
of Denver or west of New York. Suit- 
able for presents. Sample orders so- 


C AN NES licited. Address, 


Cc. F. GUNTHER Conf 
1 State Ste Chicago. 










|. Contains degrees of 

+ Current can be in- 

crea->d, decreased, re- 

/ versed or detached at will, 
and applied to any part of the 
boce> or limbs by whole family. 
Cures General, Nervous 

Aand Chronic Diseases. It 

is ens, simple and superior to 
all others. Guaranteed fc" 
yp one year, Our Large Tiluse 
7 trated PAMPHLET agiv- 
ing prices, testimonials, mech- 
Sea anism, and simple application 

ii for the cure of disease will be 

sent FREE to any address. 


DR. OWEN BELT CO., 191 State St., Chicago. 
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WYCKOFF, SEAMANS & BENEDICT, 327 Broadway, New York; Bosto 


Mass. ; Philadelphia, Pa. ; bag = ton, D. C.; Baltimore, ‘« y ; Chicago Ir: 
St. Louis, Mo.; I , In Mi lis, Minn ; Paul, Minn.; 





nee SNS, Mo. ; Denver, Col. ; i Altnneap and Cleveland, 0.; London, 
englan 

Nore. — Our unqualified challenge for a test of all Writing Machines re- 
mains Rh epnenanten: —" for i copy if interested. 


Gees ALE 











> Campalgn Badge Free with $1 order,cither party. 
N ickel nine Self- woe Pen and Sut Stamp. 








FY” Your name on in Rubber, only 20Cts. silver. 
YY ex Club of 6 different names for @1. bill. 

Closes to carry in Pocket, Strongest made. 351 
RUBBER STAMP CO., New Haven. Conn. 


J pgs Lak Grows Pull Beard, Moustache and Hair in 20 
Woman, Girl or Boy. Anybody $5 a day. 
— 2@REES = Wo mall e $5 else OUTFIT “PREE for 48. i 
& pay charges. Smith Manf. Co. “Palatine, lila. 292 








1.—“‘The National Game.” 


Being Puck’s Best Things About 
Base-Ball. 


“Puck's Library,” 





PUCK. 


OBLIGING. 
Tramp.— Could you do anything to relieve a 
poor man, sir? 
Citrizen.— Certainly; here ’s a fan; go and 
fan yourself.—Boston Courier. 


To enjoy a pleasant hour, 
And to chase away the blues, 
To escape the daily turmoil, whirl and ruck, 
Seek some secluded bower, 
And your weary brain amuse 

With a copy of superb Mipsummer Puck, 

— Winnipeg Siftings. 

Housexeerer.— Can you furnish me with a 
good plain cook? 

InTELLIGENT INTELLIGENCE Orricer.—We can 
give you a very nice colored one, ma’am.—JSos- 
ton Commercial Bulletin. 

PENNsyLvania has a tramp who weighs only 
eighty-five pounds. He is what the bicyclist 
would call a “‘light roadster.”” — Yonkers States- 
man, 

A meMBeR of the Boston Chess Club is said to 
be a second Paul Morphy. Is this a chess nut? 
—Boston Commercial Bulletin, 


“Papa, what do they have that crow-bar 
strapped up there for?” said the small boy in 
the railway car. 

“That, my boy,” replied paterfamilias, sink- 
ing hot and frantic into his seat with a sprained 
wrist and half his thumb-nail gone after a three- 
minute wrestle with the car window: “‘that, I 
suppose, is for the brakemen to open these 


blanked windows with.’’— Boston Commercial | 


Bulletin. 
«*Puck’s OpPER BooK”? is the latest pamphlet of hu- 


mor issued from the office of the famous Puck. Mr. | 


Frederick Opper is one of the very few genuinely comic 
artists in this country, and of this limited number he is 
probably the funniest. His pictures are funny enough to 
make a laugh come without the aid of letter-press. 
These drawings, reprinted from Puck, form a handsome 
album of some of the drollest ideas that have flowed 
from Mr. Opper’s pencil during the past ten years, and 
the person who pays thirty cents for the ‘* Book" will 
easily get his money’s worth. For sale at the news- 
stands.— Norristown Herald. 












WOHLFART HUS 


TONIC WINE OF COCA 


For Mental and Physical EXHAUSTION. 
75 cents a bottle at Druggists, or at 


J. WOHLFARTH, 36 Cold St., New York. 











.—“*Sassiety.” 


Being Puck’s Best Things About The 
World of Fashion and Frivolity. 
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How to Gure 
SKin & Sealp 
DISEASES 
awith the< 
@CuUTICURA 
REMEDIES. 


| THE, MOST DISTRESSING FORMS OF SKIN AND 

scalp diseases, with loss of hair, from infancy to old age, are 
| speedily, economically and permanently cured by the CuTICcURA 
Remepies, when all other remedies and methods fail. 

Cuticura, the great Skin Cure, and Curicura Soap, an ex- 
quisite SKin Beautifier, prepared from it, externally, and Curt 
cuRA RESOLVENT, the new Blood Purifier, internally, cure every 
form of skin and blood dise ase, from pimples to scrofula, 

Sold everywhere. Price, Curicura, soc.; Soap, 25c.; Rrsorv 
ENT, $1. Prepared by the Potrer DruG AND Cumsac au Co., 
Boston, Mass. 

Send for “* How to Cure Skin Diseases.”’ 





-- Pimples, blackheads, “chapped and oily skin pre- — 
vented by CutTicura Soap, “ea 





Relief in one minute, for all pains and weaknesses in, 
Cuticura AnTi-Patn PLaster, the only pain-kflling plas- 


WEIS & CO., 


Manufacturers of Meerschaum 


First Prize Medal, Vienna, 









Pipes, Smokers’ Articles, etc., whole- 
sale and retail. 399 Broadway, N. Y. 
Factories, 69 Walker Street, and Vienna, 


Austria. Sterling Silver-mounted Pipes and Bowls 


made up in newest designs. Catalogue free. Please mention Puck 


MONTE CRISTO WHISKEY. 


RICH, SOFT, DELICATE IN FLAVOR, THE BEST PRODUCED. 


PRICE List PER GALLON, 
5X 


| In Cases OF 12 BoTtLes, 22-5 GALLs 
$2.50 No. Da atenkncescnsue Per case a 





D Abe. sevvevecvsen 800 

wee? @ abaen = 9.00 

| a Se - 10.00 
4) ™ 120 

“ IZAAA. a 15.00 





CHILDS & CO., 543 & 545 10th Ave., N. Y. City. 


shipped to aH parts United States. Orders by mail promptly Clled. 
Send for price-list. * 





CURES WHERE ALL ELSE FAILS. 
Best Cough Syrup. Tastes good. Use 
intime. Sold by druggists. 

















STALs, ree. their’ ae de 
Catalogue of Band Instruments, 
Uniforms and Equipments, 400 
F me illustrations describing every ff 
ariicle required by Bands or Drum 
Corps, including Kepaking Mate 
rials, Trimm ngs, etc. 

Contains instructions for 
jAmateur Bands, Exerci.es and Scales, 
Drum Major’s Tactics, By-Laws, and a 
‘Selected List of Band Musics 


Monroe Srs.., (Cmcaeo. 
arged * 


No. 
10.—“* Tramp, Tramp, Tramp.” 
Being Puck’s Best Things About Tae 
Great American Traveler. 


wee 2.—“‘The Summer-Boarder.” —“Our Foreign Fellow- 1 1.—“ Shop.” : 
Being Puck’s Best Thi About That +a Being Puck's Best Things About The 
Published on the 15th of each Afflicted Creature. _ Citizens.” Busy World of Trade. 
‘6 Being Puck's Best Things About ‘6 a 
Month. 3.—“ Just Dog.” Americans of All Nationalities. 12.—“ Suburban. 


a Being Puck's Best Things About That 8 
4 oe Soo : 





10 Cts. Per Copy. $1.20 per Year. 


—“Hayseed Hits.” 


—“The Great American 
Boarding-House.” { 3, 


Being Puck’s Best Things About The 
Country of the Commuter. 


—“Help.” 


—_— "B k’s Best Thi About Th Being Puck's Best Things About That Being Puck's Best Things About The 
ang Pye one His’ Ways. 4 Abode of Happiness. Great American Servant Girl. 
+ ‘ ” 
@@ Please Order by Number. “@R 5.-—“‘ The Funny Baby.” 9.—“Freddy’s Slate.” 14.—“‘Brudder Shinbones.” 
Being Puck’s Best Things About Our Being His Own Record of His Doings Being Puck’s Best Things about our 


Household Angels. 


PICKINCS FROM PUCK. 


CROPS I, II, If and Iv. 


An inexhaustible mine of mirth and clean-cut fun. 


cents per crop, of all Newsdealers. 


cents. The four crops by mail to one address, $1.00. 





Sayings. 


Price, 25 





colored Sassiety. 


PATENT COVERS FOR 
FILING PUCK 


are simple, strong and easily used. 
holes are punched through them. 

: : Allow any paper on file to be taken off without disturbing the rest. 
By mail from the publishers, 30 | Price, Seventy-five Cents. 
on receipt of One Dollar. 


Preserve the papers perfectly, as no 
Will always lie open, even when full. 


By mail, to any part of the United States, 


A Supplement in Colors, containing the Portraits of President Cleveland and Allen G. Thurman, drawn by Joseph Keppler, 


will be given to every purchaser of PUCK for August 22nd. 
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